Land of the Oak-Tree and the Dullard!

Fragment by fragment, person by person, city by city, State
by State, German life coheres without a central point. The
Frenchman has only to write Paris, and he has, enclosed in
a verbal nut, a monstrous complex of events and their un-
folding. Before the Englishman lies a highway laid down
centuries ago : his public and private life are subject to un-
alterable conventions. The German alone must extemporize
if he wishes to represent social cohesion and articulation, or
society itself, or destiny in relation to society,

JAKOB  WASSERMANN,   1921

In Germany the importance of the spoken word is often
undervalued. Without possessing the Faustian genius, or any
particular gifts whatsoever, many a German Philistine echoes
the words of Faust: "I cannot rate the worth of words so

high."                                               PRINCE BULOW,   1921-1926

When King Edward VII arrived in Friedrichshof on the
25th of February, 1901, on his way to visit the Kaiser in
Homburg, he was in a very serious mood. He said to me :
"The people here really seem to be crazy. Don't the people
in Germany ever take things quietly? They seem to be
cracked ; they are like madmen."

PRINCE BULOW,   1921-1926

We became the materialistic people of an increasingly
materialistic age. It was perhaps merely to palliate this
psychic change that we appealed to that German idealism
which a hundred years before had been our glory in the eyes
of the world. But we were impervious even to this. We were
just like posthumous sons, who felt that they had done their
duty if they took academic care of their inheritance.

MOLLER VAN DEN BRUCK,   1922